TJ^e^floryuj 

Thevcfyboftotneandthc ibalc bfhopc. 

The very lift, the very utmoft bound 
Of all our Portuncs. 

Z>oM’.Payth,and fo we lliould, 
Wherenowremainesafvveet reverfion, 

Wc may boldly fpend upon the hope ofwhat’^to coiasi^ 
A comfort of retirement liv'es in this. 

Ho#.Arandevous^a home Co unto, _ 

If that the Divell and ftiifchance iookfe big 
Upon the may denhead of our affaires. 

fVer. But yet I would your fethec had (.beinehecre,^ 
The quality and heirc of our ^fcmf* 

Brookes no divifiondt will bethought 
By fomc, that know hoc why he is 
That wiWoraeftoyalty, and meere difiikc 
Of our proceedings, kept the Earle from hencci 
And thinke jhow inch an apprehenfion 
May tume the tide of fe-aremll fiefHon, 
Andbreedakindeofqueftion in.ouricaufe r 
For,well you know,we of the offring ' fide. 

Mu ft keepe aloofc from ftrid arbiterment. 

And flop all ftght-h6lcs,evfcfy loopejfirom whence 
The eye of reafon may priein upon ws ; 

This abfence of your Father drawes a cuctalne*. 

That fhe wes the ignorant, a kindc of fearc 
Before not dreamt of. 

//w.You ftrainetoo farr«i 
Iratherofhisabfcncemake this ufe/ 

It lends a luftre and more great opinion, 

A larger dare to your great enterprise. 

Then if the Earle were hecre ; for men muft think, ’ 

If we without his halpe, can make a head 
To pufli againft the Kingdome,with his hetpc, 

W e flialljor tur ne it topfieturuy do wnc ; 

Yet all goes well.yet all oUr joynts are whole. 

Dow.h^ heart canthinke, there is notfuch a word 
Spoke ofin ScotUnd^^xhis dreame offearc. 

EnttrSir B-kh.fefnon, 


thi; Fouythi) 

coufin welcome by my foule. 

Ver Pray God my newes be worth a w^elwmc. Lord, 

The Earle of ^^y?/»*rfA«»d, feven tdiouland ftrong. 

Is marching hitherward with Prince 

S.r.Noharme,whatmore? 
r«?-.Andfiirther,l have learned, 

’fhe King himfelfe in perfon hath, let forth.* 

Or hitherwards intended Ipecdi^, 

Withftrong and miglity preparation^ , .. 

Hof .He fhallbe welcome too j Where is his Sonne, 

The nimble-footed mad-cap. Prince o^mtes. 

And his Cumradcs,that daft the world afidc, 

Andbiditpafle? . .. 

Ver. All furniftit ? all m Armes ? , 

All plampe like Bjiriges^ that with the wmde 
Bay ted like Eagles , having lately bath d 
Glittring in golden Coates like Images, 

Asfulloffpirit asthemoncthof May, 

And gorgious as the Sunne at Midfiiminer j 
Wanton as youthfull Go<«fof,wildasyoung BhIs : 

I6w young Hifrr;', with hisBeveron,^ 

His Cufhes cai his tbighes , gallantly arm’d, 

Bife from the ground like feathered 

And vaulted with fuch eafe into hts feate. 

As if an Angell dropt downe from the Cloudes, 

Toturneand\vindeafieryi*fj'<*i«/, _ 

And witch the world with noble Horfe-manlhip. 

Hof .No more, no more,wotfe rhai the Sunne in March 
Thisprayfe dothnoutifti Agues ; let them come, 

They come like Sacrifices in their trim. 

And to the foe-eydemaydeof linoky wane. 

All hot and blecding,will wc ofter them : 

The may led Mars fhall on his Altar fit 
Up to the cares in blond. I am on fire 
To heafe this rich reprizall is fo nigh ; 

J And yet not ours Come ; let me take my Horlc, 

Who is to bears me like a thunder-bolt, 

Againft the bofome of the Prince WaM-: 
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